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DEATH OF GUSTAVUS ADOLPHUS.

As a specimen of Schiller's historical style, we have extracted a few
scenes from his masterly description, of the Battle of Liitzen. The
whole forms a picture, executed in the spirit of Salvator ; and though
this is but a fragment, the importance of the figure represented in it
will perhaps counterbalance that deficiency*

e At last the dreaded morning dawned; "but a thick fog, which
t lay brooding over all the field, delayed the attack till noon. ICneel-
e ing in front of his lines, the King offered up his devotions; the

* whole army, at the same moment, dropping on their right knees,
' uplifted a moving hymn, and the field-music accompanied their
1 singing.    The King then mounted his horse \ dressed in a jerkin
c of bull', with a surtout (for a late wound hindered him from wearing

* armour), ho rodo through the ranks, rousing the courage of his troops
1 to a cheerful confidence, which his own forecasting bosom contra-
' dieted.    God with us was the battle-word of the Swedes; that of

* the Imperialists was Jesus Maria.    About eleven o'clock, the fog
f began to break, and Wallenstoin's linos became visible.    At the
' same tiino, too, wore seen the flames of Liiton, which the Duke had
' ordered to be set on lire, that he might not bo outflanked on this

* side.    At length the signal pealed \ the horse, dashed forward on the
' enemy; the infantry advanced against his trenches.

He                               *                              ij:                              ?!<                               *                              *                              *

' Meanwhile the right wing, led on by the "King in person, had